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UNCLE SAM---“Your engagement for another term depends upon your ability to 
carry that baggage.” 
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OUR ALDERMEN. 


As acity, New York is very much divided 
in its views upon our aldermen. Some citi- 
zens regard them as very magnificent crea- 
tures indeed, indispensable adjuncts of city 
government, useful, ornamental, and in every 
way magnificent. ‘This view is held by the 


minority, and, indeed, is chiefly confined to | 


the aldermen themselves. The majority 
regards them with anything but respect. 


The feeling which the average alderman in- | 


spires in the breast of the average citizen is 
acompound one, largely made of disgust 


with no small infusion of contempt. This | 
is strange. The alderman should be a char- | 


acter to be respected. He is one of the city 
fathers. His very title, a corruption of the 


old English ‘‘ elder man,” should be a guar- | 


antee of solidity and responsibility. Old 
age is honorable. Does not the Bible say: 
“The hoary head is a crown of glory.” ‘To 
be sure the good book adds, ‘‘if it be found 
in the way of righteousness,” and no one 
ever finds an alderman in the way of right- 
eousness, unless it be in the way of some 
righteous measure of reform looking to the 
improvement of city morals, or dealing with 
some pestiferous nuisance. In such cases, 
the alderman may often be found in the way 
of righteousness—very decidedly and de- 
structively in its way. No; when we look 
for an alderman in posse we look for him in | 
the meanest and most despicable purlieus of | 
ward politics. When we look for an alder- | 
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| man tz esse, we look for him where he imag- 


ines he can.do the most good for the moment 
—to himself, and we will generally find him 
in a gin mill. 

There are exceptions of course; not nu- 


| merous, but sufficient to mark the rule: HT, 


in the vast population of Sodom, Lot was 
sanguine of finding ten righteous men, THE 
JuDGE may be excused if he trusts that the 
soard of Aldermen would vield a similar per- 
centage. But a thoroughly respected and 
self-respecting alderman must be almost as 
rare as the Pheonix, and, poor fellow, his 
life must be almost as lonely,as that of the 
fabled bird. Not that there is anything-in- 


| trinsically destructive to the moral sense in 


the aldermanie office; but they take oftice— 
as many another man takes office under our 
glorious Constitution—with the single inten- 
tion of doing the minimum amount of work 
and making the maximum of profit out of 
it. And they all have their crowd of heelers 
and henchmen who have to be looked out for 
and taken care of, and the affairs of these 
heelers and henchmen must necessarily take 
precedence of mere city business. This is 
what makes the aldermen appear such a lazy 
lot; when in reality they are working day 
and night for themselves and their following. 
Those men patronize the aldermanic gin 
mill—and what thoroughly equipped alder- 
man does not own a gin mill—they organize 


the Mike O’This Association, or the Pat Me- | 


That Club, and get up picnics in the alder- 


man’s honor, and generally promote the sale | 


of lager bier in the alderman’s ward. Oh, 
they are a fine body of men, these aldermen; 
and they spring from and represent an en- 
tirely admirable element in our population. 


What use are they? Well, we had better | 
waive that question, and pigeon hole it with | 


other unanswerable conundrums. They are 
very useful, at times, to themselves and their 


friends, and possibly their ambition goes no | 
| further. Many of them wear thick watch 

| chains, and adorn their shirts with large off- 
color diamonds. In that way, they doubtless | 


think that they discharge their official duties 
indifferently well. From their standpoint, 
they ornament the city, and, after all, few 
things in nature are both beautiful and use- 


| ful. They are not, as a rule, very learned 
| men, nor are their manners Chesterfieldian, 
but what of that? As far as we know they | 


can all read and write, and we have never 
heard of an alderman who did not know how 


| many cents went to a dollar. As far as 
| manners and refinement go—but, perhaps, 


on that point the less said the better. In 


certain circles they inspire prodigious re- 


with which they will enunciate: ‘‘the top 
of the mornin’ to ye, aldherman!” A street 
salutation exchanged with an alderman will 


| flood the soul of a newly landed Irishman 


with reflected light, in which he will bask 
contentedly for a week. 


demand too much of an alderman, for wi 
assuredly should not get it. The less they 
meddle with the affairs of the city the bette: 
for all concerned, so we can hardly quarrel! 
with their supineness and inactivity. Th 
majority of us are not compelled to endur 
the flavor of théir rank eigars and ranke: 
conversation, so what need it matter to us? 
To be sure, there is a good deal of mischief 
going on daily and nightly in the city, which 
the aldermen could put a stop to if they 
would, but they won’t, so what are we going 
to do about it? Surely we don’t expect thi 
board of aldermen to stop up that big sewe1 
which carries off so many dollars—whither? 
If we do, we have only to peep below th« 


| surface, and then, the man who will look 


for active reform from our aldermen will be 
ready to believe in Utopia, and buy corner 
lots in the New Jerusalem. Oh, they are a 
choice selection, these aldermen of ours. 
Only—and THe JupGE tenders this advice 
to the Board in the kindest spirit—it should 
be remembered that the old woman who 
killed the goose that laid the golden eggs 
died poor; that there is a strong taste for 
reform springing up in the city; and that, 
if we live long enough, election time will 


roll round again by and bye. 


THE MODERN ST. PATRICK. 


Mr. ANTHONY Comstock, who is a great 
and good man, has long signalized himself 
by the determined war he has waged against 
the vices and pollutions of New York City. 
As a conservator of public morals he has 
proved himself prompt, energetic and fear- 
less. In some eases, it is true, he has over- 
shot the mark and arrayed himself and his 
influence against perfectly harmless and inof- 
fensive amusements, but, after all, we can 
pardon the occasional error in judgment, 
which is inspired by excess of zeal, in view 
of the terrible task which lies before any one 
who seeks to sweep away the pollutions of 
this great city. It is feared, though, that 
Mr. Comstock, with all his zeal, can accomp- 


| lish but little. The old lady who under- 


took to sweep back the rising tide with a 


| broom had a hopeful task in comparison with 
that which Mr. Comstock has set himself. 


He is endeavoring, likea modern St. Patrick, 
to drive into the sea the snakes and toads 
and loathsome things of modern civilization. 
When the old original St. Patrick undertook 
to rid his favored island of vermin, the 
objects of his vengeance when driven into 


| the ocean perished there and never returned 

to disturb hig peace or that of posterity. 
spect, and it is quite edifying to see the | 
unction with which the lesser luminaries of | 
a ward will doff hat in passing, and the pride | 


But the gaming, houses, the brothels, the 
concert saloons, against which Mr. Comstock 
arrays himself, will not drown. Swept out 
of sight at one point, they reappear at another; 
they are the foul humors of the municipal 
body, which will rankle, and fester, and 
putrefy. The crusade against them seems 
endless and hopeless, for they are backed by 
the powers that we may acknowledge but 


And in view of all this we should not | cannot control. The law, while openly con- 

















demning them, privately protects them. 
The hidden genii of the ‘‘ Sewer,” who are 
fed and fattened by their contributions, rise 
up and interpose between them and danger. 
And so the work goes on. 

Mr. Comstock may be earnest and zealous 
He is 


not omnipresent. He cannot cope with ‘‘sewer 


but he cannot perform impossibilities. 


gas.” The immorality of this city does not 
lurk in the shadows. It walks on our proudest 
thoroughfares; it advertises itself with lights 
and music; there is nothing secret or private 
about it. And yet it is contrary to law; it 
is all forbidden by our statutes. 


then, this seeming anomaly? It arises from 


the fact that the law is in the hands of those | 


who administer it, consequently they are 
above the law, and the only number they are 
willing to take cognizance of is ‘‘ number 
one.” 

And that is why the modern St. Patrick 
ean never be as successful in expelling the 
snakes and toads that disfigure New York as 
was the original St. Patrick in getting rid 
of the snakes and toads that infested Ireland. 





ARTHUR’S STRENGTH. 


Cuester Artuur reached the presiden- | 


tial chair by one of those flukes which do 
not occur more than twice or thrice in a 
century. A ward politician, a good worker, 
and emphatically ‘‘ one of the boys,” he was 
probably as much astonished as anyone else 


when he found his services recognized by the 


Whence, 


placing of his name second on the Republi- | 


can presidential ticket. Once there, he was 
naturally carried into office on the flood tide 
of Republican success, without any especial 
grace or favor of his own. 
dent, his influence was nominal, and his 


name was us good as another's. The office 


As Vice-Presi- | 


was a handsome recognition of his services | 


behind 
that office lurked another, and into that 
Chester A. 
bullet, through no fault of his own, but 


to the party, nothing more. But 
Arthur was fired by an assassin’s 


merely through the working of fate, which 
sometimes delights in exalting the humble 


and abasing the proud. Since he has filled 


the presidential chair he has made a fairly | State is a man to be considered. 


good President. He has shown some ability 
as a statesman, and more as an angler. He 
has rendered himself popular in the main 
amongst those with whom he has been 
brought into immediate contact; but that he 
always did. ‘That was one of his gifts—an 
indispensable one toa good ward politician. 
He is a bon vivant —another important requi- 
site for a party worker. His administration 
has brought the White House’s wine bill up 
to the average, below which it had sunk so 
lamentably during the incumbency of Hayes. 
Arthur is all right; some call him a dilet- 
tante President—some an ewesthetic—none an 
Ile is popular enough, and he has 
done fairly well in the absence of a better. 
But it is one thing to fill the presidential 


chair acceptably when securely seated in it. 


ascetic. 


It is quite another to get there through the 














HOW TO SHAVE NERVOUS LITTLE MEN. 
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A SUGGESTION TO OUR BARBERS 


hurly burly of a contested election. It is 
one thing to be nominated as V ice-Presi- 
dent. It is quite another to secure the lead- 
ing position on a party ticket. The conven- 
tion that 
requisites in the candidate it submits to the 


nominates will look for other 


people than bonhommie and ward popularity. 
It will look for a degree of influence; for a 
power to carry, by sheer weight of name, and 
without reference to party success, one or 
more important States. Each of the great 
political factions is conscious that it must 
strain every nerve everywhere in the coming 
contest, and the man whose name can turn 
the wavering tide of battle in a doubtful 
Is Arthur 
such a one? We may well doubt it. Can 
he carry even his own State? Most people 
That he would gladly accept 
That it will 
be given to him is a far more mooted point. 
New York is a big State; its votes in the 
electoral college are numerous, and Arthur 
isa New Yorker. But there are New York- 
ers and New Yorkers, and if a native of the 
Empire State be selected to receive the Re- 


think not. 
the nomination no one doubts. 


publican endorsement (which is doubtful), 
it will be one of a more commanding posi- 
tion in his native State than even his tenure 
of the presidency has conferred on Arthur. 
If he could demonstrate his ability to carry 
that big, big load, New York State, into the 
Republican camp, his name might head the 
ticket yet; but it almost looks as if the lift 
were too heavy for Arthur’s muscles. 


Diary of Patrick O’Callahan, Car 
Conductor. 
| Nore. | ae 

Begorra oive taken the plidge. The praste 
an Maggie togither made me do it, bad cess 
to the loikes uv thim boath, and its nearly 
shtairved wid the cauld oive bin, a shtandin 
an athrimblin on the rair platform uv me 
cair awl the day long and a part of the night, 
widout wan dhrop uv the craythure for 
comfort. 

The shpotters used to be bad enuff, but in 
troth they be nothing to the oyes av Maggie, 
me wife. She do be forivir a comin upon 
me, at all toimes, and fwhat her eyes can’t 
say, her nose do shmill. 

Bedad, if [tuk but wan dhrop uv whishkey 
and didn’t go home fur two dhays, she’d foind 
it on me brith before I got inside the door 
of me apairtmint. 

Oh she’s a shairp wan, but sow am oi, yes 
oi, Pathrick O’Callahan, and she’ll foind it 
out some day. 

Musha, but here she comes wid her pin 
and her ink fur me dhiary, so oi’ll be after 
shlippin this out uv her soight, betwane the 
other laves uv the buk. 

February 1. Acauldday. A bitther cauld 
day, but I regailed mesoilf wid de bafe tay, 
prowided by me fond an loving woife, and 
thareboy kipt me plidge and me moind, awl 
shtraight. 

Along in the airly aivenin, on wan uv me 
down thrips, there were only two or three 
ladies aboord me cair, whin, as we raiched 
a certain shtrate, there shtepped on me plat- 
form two or three av me formair frinds. 

Since me racint ilivation to the phroud 
and lofty position I now occupy, oive nivir 
heen on shpakin turrums wid these same 
shpalpeens. Whin we all togither belonged 
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_>Dystery.< 
THROUGH one’s heart a thrill should fly 
(Lf thrills can fly, at all), 


May not one heave responsive sigh, 


An 


The 





And seek to know the reason why 


The thrill doth fly, 
And he doth sigh? 
1 if, perchance, a soft dark eye 


(If one can such an eye ret all), 


Should prove to be the reason why 


» thrill did fly, that caused the sigh 


The soft dark eye 
Then, caused the sigh. 
But all dark eyes 


Do not cause sighs; 


Else all brunettes would thrill one through, 
And the heart that sighs alone for you 
Would never have anything else to do 
Than to sigh for all girls who couldn’t wear 


Very awkward ‘twould be if this were true. 


Awkward, perhaps, and monotonous, too. 


So I never shall know the reason why 
I traced my sigh to your dark eye, 
Unless you tell me, bye and bye 
to the Land League in the ould counthry 
they did will enuff, but since they arroived 
at Castle Gairdin their characthers have not 
been worthy of imitaition. 

** How air you Pat?” sez they, whin they 
saw who oi waz. 

‘** Oi know ves not,” sez ol. 

Wid that they roared aloud, and wan uy 
thim intired the cair, while the other said, 
‘** Now Pathrick O’Callahan, none uv yez airs, 
if yez plaze. Yez know us, and we’se afther 
knowing yersilf. ‘Tak me advoice now, and 
don’t yez be afther seeing fwhat transpoires 
whoile O’Dwyer’s insoide thare.” 

But befoar he'd finished shpakin, I saw 
the bauld shpalpeen wid me own oyes graba 
pocket book that wan av the wimmin hild 
within hergrasp. She yilled, but he twishted 
it from her hands; thin all the other wimmin 
comminced to yill, and O’Dwyer and his 
companion eshcaped wid aise. 

Thin the wimmin comminced to howl fur 
a cop, but no cop appaired for siviral blocks. 
Thin whin they’d got him aboord, they 
awl began to talk at wance, and divil a worrud 
could he undershtand. 

I thin shtated the fax uv the case to him 
in a clair an sinsible manner, surprissin, av 
course, enny information that wad be injoo- 
rious to mesilf or me two counthrymin. He 
saw at wance he cud do no good, so, wid a 
shly wink at me, he tuk a deshcription av the 
lost pocket book, but its shmall comfort the 
woman will ivir git out uv that. 

She croid and tuk on, till she lift the cair, 
and oi wid the rist uv the ladies exprissed 
me regrit for fwhat hed occurred. “T'was 
divil a bit I caired awl the same, for I soon 
found out she was English, and its the Eng- 
lish I do be afther despoisin. She sed she’d 
only bin over a short toime, and that pocket 
book contained awl the money she had. 

[Nore.—Nixt toime I see O’Dwyer, oi’ll 
forgit me social position long enough to foind 
out fwhat amount av money that purrus con- 
tained. Begorra he’d betther be pritty civil, 
or oi’ll insist on his divvying wid me!] 


TABLE talk—‘“‘ Pass the butter.” 


Wh: 


it mystical charm therein doth lie— 
What charm doth lie 


In your dark eye. JAY THOMAS 


Pen Pictures from the Poets. 


THE SHAKESPEARE GALLERY. 
‘Sweet are the uses of adversity ”—as 
the ragged little urchin remarked, licking 
his stick of candy, which he had just bought 
for a penny; all the money he had in the 


world. * . * 


‘*WHAT’s mine is your’s, and what is | 


your’s is mine”—the burglar facetiously 
observed as he dropped lightly from the 
window, and made off with the silverware. 
. 
* 


» . ° * © 99 
‘“WHAT’s in a name?”—remarked the 
sportsman; ‘‘that which we call a skunk, by 
any other name would smell as bad;” and he 


hurried through the woods with a grip upon | 


his nose which he didn’t relax until he was 


half a mile away from the obnoxious odor. 
*k 


= * a a 
‘* Toby, or not toby, that 8 the question ”’— 
soliloquized the old toper, with an affection- | 
‘* Yes, it is ‘to be’ | 


ate look at the little jug. 

drunk;” and raising it to his lips, with a 
nipping and an eager air, he disposed of the 
contents at a single breath. 

* 
‘ * * * . 

‘“SWEETs to the sweet ’’—as the lovesick 
swain tenderly murmured as he handed the 
ice-cream to his girl. 


* 
. : * * , 
**Very like a whale ”’—cried the urchin, 
rubbing himself, after the schoolmaster had 
put away his rod. 


* 


* 2: 
‘* But me no buts ”’—as the man exclaimed 
as he took to his heels with the ram after him. 


* * 

** AGE cannot wither her, nor custom stale 
her infinite variety—of vituperative powers” 
—as Mr. Oldhusband confidentially remarked 
to a friend about the partner of his bosom. 


* 
* * 


‘* AND makes us rather bear those ills we 
have, than fly to others that we know not of” 
—the obstinate man gave as an excuse for 
not seeing a doctor. 


‘‘He has eaten me out of house and 
home ”—as the bee complained when coming 
back to the hive, and finding the honey all 
gone. * * 

‘*T cAN call spirits from the vasty deep” 

| —said old Mr. Rummey, reaching down into 
the depths of a dark closet, and hauling up 
a jug of old rye. 

| ** And socan I,” remarked Mrs. R., ‘‘and 
they will come.” 

And they did come—in the shape of a 
tremendous thwack across Mr. R.’s_ back, 
from a broomstick in the hands of his irate 
spouse, which caused him to suddenly clap 
his hand to his tingling spine, drop his jug, 
spill his liquor, and remain for the rest of 
the evening in the most doleful of spirits.” 


“T KNow a bank whereon the wild thyme 
blows”—said a poetical individual to his 
friend Skoops, during the period of the last 
financial panic. 

‘* And I know a bank,” replied the other, 
‘**that’s going to feel the blows of some very 
wild times,” and he darted away down the 
street, and made desperate haste to reach 
that bunk and scoop out his money before it 
might be too late. T. H. F. 


Mrs. Squizzle. 


ATTENTIONS THE STERNER 
PAST, AND ON FLIRTING AT 


| ON OF SECTS IN THE 


THE PRESENT DAY. 


FLIRTING is a business that requires a 
partnership, composed of the male and 
| female sects; and, though it seems in most 
| cases to prosper for a time the results laterly 
| have been most disastrous to one or both 
| parties in the concern. 

When Jabez Squizzle singled me out from 
| the young women of Gobbletown as the ob- 
| ject of his attentions, I was the bell of the 
town—I may say ‘‘ the admired of all admir- 
I will not go on to say how much 

better I might have done had I taken up 
| with some other chap—for I consider that 
bad taste; but I will simply admit that my 
face and figger have not lost all their pris- 
tine loveliness, and at this late day, when 
compared with the shriveled fiz of Squizzle, 
they tell the acute observer ‘‘ what might 
| have been.” 

In my day, when a young man paid his 
| distresses to a girl, he generally meant busi- 
The same was expected of the girl 
who received his distresses. In Gobbletown 
—and I believe all country places are alike 
in this respect—everybody knew everybody’s 
business better than their own; and if a 
young man attempted to divide up his atten- 
| tions, bestowing a little on one girl anda 
| little on another, he generally got treated to 

a coat of tar and feathers—if her family 
| kept geese—and, if the girl was lucky enough 
to have a big brother, a ride on a rail was 
added to the above pleasant entertainment. 
| This kept things runnin pretty lively be- 
| tween the different sectzes, and the old folks 
| could go to bed and go to sleep without keep- 
ing one eye open to see that everything was 
going on straight in the parlor with the 
young folks, knowing they’d settle their own 
hash in an effective way among themselves, 

But now-a-days its different. Since I’ve 

been a resident of this city, triflin with the 
affections has met with some severe rebukes. 
The pistol ball has settled one difficulty by 
getting the survivor in a worse dilemma, 
when a horsewhip or a good sound pummel- 
ling would have set things square. 

I jsaid to my nephew: ‘‘ James Henry,” 

sez I, ‘‘ you are now living in a place where 
| the slightest difficulty is settled with powder 


” 
ers. 


ness. 


































































and shot, and I want to open your eyes to 
your dangerous position.” 

‘What do you mean?” sez he. 

““Didn’t I see you galavantin a young 
woman home from the theatre one night last 
week? And didn’t I see you with my own 
eyes a promanadin with this same young | 
woman around the square only yesterday?” 
SCZ I. 

‘“* What of that?” sez he, laughin as though 
he thought he was a duin something smart. 

‘“‘She may have a big brother,’ sez I, 
‘and you wont get let off with a ‘rail ride’ | 
here, for they dont have rails nor feathers | 
either, I reckon, from the feeling of the | 
beds and pillows; but you'll have to marry 
her with all her paint and powder, or take a 
pistol ball inside of you.” 

‘““No fear of that, for married 
already,” SCZ he. | 
** Married!” sez I, for it fairly took my 
breath away to think that a nephew of mine, 
who had heretofore maintained a respectable 
position in Gobbletown society, should come 


she’s 


down here and disgrace himself by galavan- 
tin a married woman about the city. 

‘“* Yes, married,” sez he. 

‘* How do you know?” sez I. 

soW hy, she told me So, herself; you see I 
got it from headquarters,” sez he. 

** You'll get your head quartered, no donbt, 
if its true; but I misdoubt the word of any 
woman who goes capering around with other 
men when her husband is away,” sez I. 

‘“*Don’t be too hard on her, aunt. I was a 
kid at the time—but I remember, as well as 
though it was but yesterday, when Uncle 
Jubez was drawn on the jury, and was away 
to the for four weeks, how 
Brother Blab came over to comfort you and 
take you to night meetings during his ab- 
sez the sassy fellow. 

**That was for spiritual consolation, and 
you needn’t attempt to give an honorable 
look to your attentions to this married 
woman by tryin’ to compare your actions 
with mine,” sez, I, in a severe tone. 

‘No doubt, no doubt, aunt,” sez he; “1 
could hear the smack of the spiritual kiss he 
gave you on the doorstep away up to my 
room in the attic.” 

I went for James Henry with a camp 
chair, but he disappeared through the out- 
before | reached it. Within one 
short hour my feelings toward him have 
sadly changed. I am filled with righteous 
indignation. 

At first I was afraid he would be shot by 
the injured husband, now I’m afraid he 
wont. 


county seat 


sence,”’ 


side door 





A Tale of Two Cities. 


A New York g 


Went to walk; 
Took her out of her way, 


irl while visiting Boston 


but the first street she crossed on 


So she travelled all day 
And arrived at the spot she got lost on 


A Boston girl came to New York 
And tried eating ice-cream with a fork, 
But the tax and the strain 
Proved too much for her brain 
So she went back to baked beans and pork. 


FREDERICA CUTTER 


TERRIBLE result of the cold snap—a gen- 
tleman just in from the country reports that 
a river was found frozen in its bed up his 
way. 

A CELEBRATED defaulter recently died in 
consequence of his crime becoming known. 
Thank heaven, it is not always the poor who 
die from exposure. 














ONE OF THE FOINEST 
side walk for, ONY way i 


My Dream. 


A SATIRE 


“T had a dream that was not all a dream BYRON 
I DREAMT that on my uncle's shelf 
My togs were all securely fast; 
For rum I'd squandered all my pelf, 
And down to hades went at last 


And there I met old Elder Lee, 
A pious man, who seldom dram’d; 
‘*Good heavens!” I cried, ‘‘ how can it be, 


That you are here among the damn'd?” 


Old Nick, just then, stept up with glee, 
And wagged his tail in mirthful zest; 
He leered, then said, 
But you, friend Lee, by far the best.” 


‘You both served me, 


**On smacks paroxysmal you're sound, 
Church sociables you love to see; 
When church-folks kiss and hug all ‘round, 
I know they'll soon come down to me.” 


‘*Go back to earth, my friend,” he said, 
‘*Serve me as heretofore the same, 
But you,” at me Nick shook his head, 
‘‘Damn fool, stay here, you spoil my game.” 


When I awoke with fright dismayed, 

One thought was on my mind impressed 
A man in saintly garb arrayed, 

Of old Nick’s friends, may be the best. 


OWEN JONES 





A Canibal Canzonet. 
OncE a Canibal king, quite a jester, 
From his ma-in-law wanted a rester, 
So killing, he roaster, 
But gave up the ghoster, 
Because he couldn't digester 


H. R. EVANS. 


BLACKMAILING—a negro posting a letter. 





‘*(Come now, phautt are ye standin’ there, 


= “~Sas- 


a eee 


ook 


—a8., 
— 


= 


a blocking up the 


Western Laconics. 

RipING through a western State last fall, 
I came across a bare-footed boy sitting on a 
rail fence in front of a log cabin, whittling 
away at a stick. Stopping my horse in front 
of him, I said, ‘*‘ How do you do, my son?” 

‘*You’re not my pap, but I suppose I’m 
doin’ purty much as I always do.” 

‘Do you live in that house?” I asked. 

‘“* Well, I reckon I do when I’m at home.” 

** Will vou please tell your mother to step 
to the door?” 

‘*It wouldn’t please me as she is waitin’ 
for me now to give me a licking.” 

‘*What have you been doing?” 

‘“*Been doin’ nothin’; that’s what she 
wants to lick me fur. You see, she told me 
to chop some wood and I didn’t do it.” 

** Could I get something to eat here?’ 

** Haven't anything to eat in the house.” 

‘““Why, what do you do when you get 
hungry?” 

‘*Q, we just hang around till we get over 
it.” 

‘“* No corn-meal or bacon?” 

‘Naw. Mam made papa jacket out o’ 
the meal sack last week, and there ain’t bacon 
enough to grease the axe.” 

** Well, couldn’t I have my horse fed? 

‘As we've got no corn do you think we’d 
build a corn bin to put it in?” 

‘Ts there any town near here?” 

‘* Pap says there will be a town down at 
the forks before three years.” 

‘Well, how long will it take me to reach 
the next house?” 

‘* Sittin’ still on that horse of your’n, like 





you are now, I should say it ’ud take you a 
good while to get there.” , 

**Ts your father around?” 

*‘Well, not around so promiscus as he 








-—— 














1. ‘‘ Here, waitah! more beer.” 
was this mornin’. He 
over, and mam she walloped him. 
hangin’ around in the woods 


He’s 


somewhere 


waitin’, like I am, for mam to sorter boil | 


down.” 

‘* You haven’t much land cleared on 
place, I see.” 

‘*No. Pap says if there was more cleared 
there’d be more work todo, and he’s a philoso- | 
pher on work, mam says.” 

‘*Tt seems to me that your fence 
chunking up; it is full of holes.” 

**Tt don’t seem so to me. You see if the | 
hogs should get in they have plenty of places | 
to git out again. We wouldn’t want ’em to 
stay in there all the time, would we?’ 

‘* How long have you lived here?” 

‘* About ever since we moved out here.” 

‘* How does your father manage to make 
a living on this place?” 

‘‘Why, he don’t manage to think any- 
thing about it.” 

‘* Do you raise any pigs for market?” 

‘No, but there’s eleven young’uns of us.’ 

‘*Has your father no income besides?” 

‘*“Nota single income.” 

‘*Why, when you children are hungry 
and crying for food don’t your father go off 
and get anything?” 

**U yes. He 
generally.” 

‘* Well, could I not get a drink of water, 
at least? Iam very dry.” 

‘*No, I guess not. You see our well fell 
in this morning, and we can’t find now where 
it used to be.” 
edt suppose you were never caught in a 
lie?” 

‘* Hardly; they'll have to run faster than | 
I can if they do.” 

‘*T see your cabin must be a cold one in 
winter to live in.” 

** Yes, it is; but then it makes up for it 
in the summer. In winter we shiver harder 
to keep warm, you see.” 

‘Do you help your father on the place?” 

‘*T manage to lay around the place about 
as much as he does, and when there’s any- 
thing to do he aint here and so am I.” 

‘Ts the rest of the road as bad as this?” 

‘‘Oh, no indeed; it’s worse.” 

‘** As my watch has run down, can you tell 
me what time it is?” 

(Looking around at the sun.) ‘‘I think it | 
is probably a little later than it was; perhaps 
about fifteen minutes. You ought to keep 
your watch wound and wrapped up all the | 
time so the hands would always point to the | 
sun when you’re away from home.” 

‘Time, I suppose, amounts to nothing to 
you folks here.” 

**No indeed. The man pap bought this 
farm of gave him all the time on it he wanted, 
and since then it has never bothered usa bit.” | 

‘‘ Is there no town at all on the road?” 

‘* No town on the road, but there is one 


this 


needs | 


, 


goes off and gets drunk 





come home full all 
| you cross the last creek on the road 


| the more they bled the stronger it wud bust 


| last line ended in klose, but I forget it now. 


| sillybuls. 


emprintissed me to a calico printer, from | > : : 
I | arrived in New York to find the engagement 


THE JUDGE. 














2. ‘‘Not a copper among us! I'll fix.” 


on both sides of it which you can see after 


’ 


‘*How many miles do you think it is? 
‘* Well, it about half the number of 


1s 


| miles you'll think it is by the time you get 


there.” 
**Good day. You are a smart lad.” 
** Yes, that’s what every bundle of ques- | 
tions that comes ridin’ past here on horse- | 


| back thinks; but I say, Mister, hadn’t you | 
| And when it finds its way into a congregation, 


better have your horse hold up his feet so 
he'll keep out of the mud?” 

I heard an aboriginal yell, and as I looked 
back I saw him in the hands of his mother, 
completely unmanned—but womaned. 

his 
BROWN X 
mark 


BELLAW. 


Witness, A. W. 


Genius in the Rough. 


| SOMEWHAT ROUGH ON GENIUS. | 


Il INTEND to make a livelyhood out of my 
pen, so ‘‘rite me down a roge,” as some other 
bos riter sed. (ines I have a tern that way, 
and jenius is always found on its own level, 
tho’ Its apt to be a ded level, for they seem 
to take as much stock in the ded riters as 
they do in the live ones, which don’t sute | 
my notions, for I hold a live dog is better 
than a ded poet. I was always subjec to 
fits of poettry from the time I was ten years | 
old, and my pairents had me reglarly bled 
in the poettic vane, but it was all in vane, 





up. I was only thurteen when I rote 
Gemima had a little dog, 
At feedin’ he was such a hog, 
That when Gemima’s hand he kist 
He bit it sharp off by the rist. 


And when I was ateen, I rote: 
The snowy witeness of her kurls 
Gave fits to all the other gurls; 
Her emeruld eyes and ruby nose— 


Still it shows what Icando. I hed another 2: 
Kitty wore her hare in papers, 

Kurling papers all the nite; 
I dunno why Kitty dun it, 

Fore it med her luke a frite. 
in wurds of 6 
j Oh! I promise u I was a dazy at 
that politeicall, hystericall, eastheticall, fishy | 
logical, meatey logicall and every thing all 
been esy to me. ‘Told my parients I wanted | 
to be in the preinting bizness. So they | 


I cud rite prosey peaces 2, 





whence I rite. If you want aenney artikles | 
in my line you ken let me no, but mind I | 
don’t go out in the mud for nothing, so | 
don’t ask me to kall unless you mene biz- 


; ness. 


Me kard enclosed but not for publication. 














‘*No I won't hear of your paying.’ but 


I must.” 


**Oh, 


A Lecture on Flirtation. 


BY MONSIEUR DUDE DETRIE 


MENTALE, P.F 


Flirtation produces a very strange sensation; 
It by no means resembles intoxication, 

And yet it és a species of moral inebriation, 
And is to be met with in every nation 

To an extent that defies calculation 

It very often produces irritation 


It laughs in the face of the most eloquent ministra 
tion 

It is one of the subtlest things in creation 

Some say it takes its rise in the imagination, 

But in many cases it is the result of calculation, 

Sometimes of affectation, 

Sometimes of real admiration 

When it may lead on to adoration 

Or else utter detestation 

It is a time-honored custom in every nation; 

And though it comes under no special classification, 

Or is seldom regarded as a necessary qualification, 

Yet it occurs in and under every administration 

It has a thousand forms of communication 

Like a sermon, it may have two heads and an appli 
cation 

In some subjects it leads to emaciation 

In others to exhilaration 

It is very prevalent in the present generation; 

And, though I cannot speak in its justification, 

1 admit it is a very charming recreation 

And so | have given it every consideration, 

And frequently made it the subject of practical 
illustration 

And though I speak with some agitation 

My views are still capable of personal demonstration, 

And it does not require much penetration 

Into any individual organization, 

Or knowledgs 

To justify my full expectation 


of your habits or o« cupation, 


That you will all, when you can, indulge in flirta 
tion 

So I can only hope you may find it justify every 
pleasant anticipation 

And in that case you must accept from me a very 
warm congratulation 


M. K. J 
iS amuemennnemetnell 


FRANK Base robbed Jane Cann of $72 
worth of jewelry a few days ago, and fled 
to Chicago. Both are members of the theat- 
rical profession, and detective Price, who 
was put in charge of the case, said: “‘If Base 
is base enough to rob the pretty Jane of her 
finery, Jane Cann get it back by a little diplo- 
macy.” A theatrical manager, to whom the 
affair was stated, sent for Frank, offering him 
an engagement. ‘The unsuspecting man 


he was telegraphed to fill was in the ‘l'ombs. 


He walks his cell and wonders how Jane Cann 
sell him so cruelly, for such a Price. 


DEATHLESS execution—paper hanging. 











{ 


// 


4. Well! let's blindfold the waiter, and whoever he 
touches first shall be allowed to pay.” 


—-z,> MY iy 











Dialogue. 


Scene.— Lady Rebecca Rouseemup’s 
boudoir. 





DRAMATIS PERSON &. 

Lady Rebecca Rouseemup, a philanthropic | 

lady; Miss Sterilla Stylograph, her com- | 

y ys 
panion and secretary. 





| at 11 o’clock. 


Lady R. Any letters to-day, Miss Sty- | 
lograph? Ah, you have the synopsis of my 
correspondence there, I see, prompt and 
punctual asusual. Just hand me the woolen 
comforter I am knitting for the Burmah 
Mission. I can go on with that while you 


read me the heads—thank you, my dear; | 


now go on. 

Miss S. Letter from your ladyship’s cor- 
‘respondent at Mongoon, acknowledging 
gratefully 39 dolls fully dressed, 47 bags, a 
patch work counterpane, and 10 scrap-books, 
and a black-board. 

Lady R. Very satisfactory. 
dear. 

Miss WN. 


Go on, my 


Report of the association for send- 
ing silk hats tothe Sandwich Island rs. Al- 
ready upw of 300 have lected, 
and the committee believe that if friends 
continue to act lil erally every Sandwich 
Islande may have a hat 

Lady R. Whi 
my dear ? 

‘Miss S.A meeting of the Lapland Mission 
will be held to-mon 1:30 p. M., at Mrs. 
Lumpkins, to consider the important propo- 
sition, lately made, of providing sn 
for the reindeer. 

Lady R. Put down that engagement, my 
dear, L-shall certainly go. What next? 

Miss S. Oh, my lady, there are the reports 
of the societies for reclaiming the city cats, 
and befriending the deserted dogs, for in- 
structing the ignorant Irish, and a letter 
from thi secretary of the Squaw Missi 
ys your ladyship’s last letter made 
iall ( Indian for weep, my lady). 
of the work done by the mission for 
divorced husbands; upwards of 1760 
were solaced during the last vear: that is a 
Then there isthe Mud Mission. 
\ young friend sends you a sweet poem, 
entitled ‘* Keep your shoes and ; 
clean; or, Our understandings in the Mud.” 
Then there is to | ith, of 
for pl Here 
» the proofs ist six 


Bridge, 


be en ci 
n 


iras 


Next, 


sil 1) . -|-? 
ita truly novile work, 


row, 


»w-shoes 


Sve su 
ail sq 
I 


ares 





Lime 


, 
solacing 
creat work, 
tocKkIngs 


sa meeting on the 
» society ypagating peanuts. 

of your ladyship’s ls 
he Suspension 





‘Satan on t 


fiends In 


the frost,” ‘* The devil in the dudes,” ‘* Con- 
science awakened; or, Pin pricks on the 
pillow,” and ‘* Little Harry in Hades,” a 


tale of a bad boy who stole his mother’s 


Langtry bang. All proofs corrected, my lady. 


Six of the most powerful tracts you have 


| address. 














5. SKEDADDLE, 
ever written. This is all for to-day. Your | 
ladyship’s engagement book is written up 
very full till the 23d, that is Thursday three 
weeks. ‘T'wo hours to spare on Friday after- | 
noon, the 24th. 

Lady R. That is well, what is my first 
engagement to-day, my dear?” 

Miss S. Your ladyship has to receive the 
society for teaching dumb masters to talk, 


Lady R. Ah! yes, lremember. Give me | 
my chloral now and leave me, my dear. 
Pray let me know when the deputation ar- 


| rives, and have a neat little speech, legibly | 


written, in which I may respond to their 
A little speech my dear, not more 
than 40 pages. 

Au revoir. 





Cross Questions and Crooked 
Answers. 

Drip you ever hear of a game called ‘‘Cross 
questions and crooked answers?” Well 
that’s the game my husband and I have been 
playing with one another for the last twenty 
years, and for my part I am getting tired of 
it. The way of it is, when he comes into 
the house he alway s asks me a cross question 
the first thing he does, and, as I am a woman 
of spirit and not a worm, I have to make 
him a crooked answer. So it goessomething 
like this: 


we Kitty, Kitty, is me 


e dinner ready, you 
lazy, good for nothing loon?” 
‘* 1 don’t know whether it is or no.” 


ve apt you don’t care either.” 

“Not amuch, Did you bring home any 
money?” 

‘*T don’t know whether I did or no.” 

** No money, no dinner, that’s my rule.” 

‘“* No dinner, no money, that’s my rule.” 

And so we go on arguing and talking, and 
all the while he knows well I have the din- 
ner ready, hot and comfortable for him, and 
I know he has the week’s wages ready to 
shove into my hand, not a cent short. Still 
we couldn’t please one another to Say so, or 
to ask civil for what want. 

Or maybe at night he'll come in and Ji 
his pipe, and [’ll say to him: 

‘Put up your d pipe. 


we 


airty It’s « iougn 


for me to have the chimbley smoking, and 
not you at it too.” Then he say 
‘Smoking’s good for the spasms: the 


. . . ! * 
chimney has no excuse, it don’t have Spusms. 
‘©No.” 


worse 


I say, ‘‘ but it has soot, and what’s 
and more ’n all that, you don’t hav 
her.” 


Spasms ell 


"No, I don’t, but I might. Man’s born 
to trouble, as the sparks fly up.” 

“Oh! you might, might you? And you 
might get chicken-pox, and delirium trim- 
mins, and lumbager, and hysterics, chin 


cough and measles, but you don’t take pow- 
ders and pills for them till they come.” 


| and I shut it. 
he calls them 














6. THE BANDAGE FALLS FROM HIB EYES. 
Then he’ll say: ‘‘ No use arguing with a 
woman who don’t understand.” 

And I'll say: ‘‘ What makes me argue with 
aman who wouw’t understand. 

Or, if I poke the fire under, he goes and 
pokes it over. And he opens the window 
I send the children out and 
in. And yet, there isn’t a 
more loving, happy couple in America than 
we are, ortwo that understand one another 
better, though we go by the rule of contra- 
ries, and we never say what we mean, and 
never mean what we say to one another. 
Why, about a fortnight ago my husband told 
me before Jack Willis that I was the most 
senseless fool and idiot in New York. Wil- 
lis hasn’t much wit anyway, and he thought 
my John was in earnest. So when they got 


| outside he fell to pitying John for his silly 


wife. Of course, John knocked him down 
and quite right too, though I wouldn’t please 
him to say so, only told him if he ec 


ke ep out of street rows, and be have 


uldnt 


respecta- 








ble, he and I'd part, and I'd get one divorce 
as easy as Jane Markham got fw \ 
said he wished I would, but I’d like t 
the man, woman or ehild, except mvs 
that would say a crooked word if Ji hi 
mv hearing, and I’d tear their eves out 
it were in the middle of B vay. S \ 
it’s time to put on the por! ea 
favorite dinner, bless his kind, hon | 
heart, and rough and ready tongue. so, 
no more to-day, for John must fir 
ner ready, and if I do season it with a sharp 
word or two, he won’t like it tl ess f 
that. 

Cruel. 

““Can you tell me, my dear boy,” said 
that wag of a Jones to his friend Tot pkins 
who was very proud of what-he called his 
moustache,” why that downy upper | f 
your’s reminds me of Shak« speare? - 

“Well, no, I cannot,” replied Tompkins, 
after a minute’s reflection, though evidently 
highly flattered. 

‘ Because, n lear fellow.” sa J 

it gives h-a hing a | n 
ind a nam . 

On a Tidy. 
A “irre bit of flimsy la 
To deck a chair-ba eas) 
A fiend in shape oft hum 
To sit upon and pul iz 

Wuy doesan Irishmar e toa \ 

minstrel show?—DBeeause he is c 


meet a Corkman. 


MAKING a wrong impression—hitting om 


man in mistake for another. 
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THE BOARD#AL 


“What are you JMto 


Pe 
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CITY FATHER 
AT HOME 








DE ALDERMEN. 
9 to do about it?” 











Answers to Correspondents. 


‘““A. D. M.,” New York City.—Talents, however 
brilliant, cannot supersede reading and thinking; | 
Tue JupGE | 
detects some proof of talent in your composition, 


thinking makes what we read our own. 


but it is of that kind which has not been improved, 
and lies ‘‘ fallow.” When you read and think more, 
let us hear from you. Yet, we would not have you 


a professional book-worm. 


‘*Humortus,” Brooklyn.—Our waste-basket is, | 
unfortunately, full to overflowing. We, therefore, 





reserve your ‘‘sketch” for congenial companionship 
with the 
would-be humorists. 


next consignment to that 


“J. R. C.,” Jersey City.—Great results are the | 


sure reward of the toils of study and persevering 
industry. THe JupGE 
great results” in your ‘‘essay on wit,” although 


mental cannot those 


see 


he has pored over it during the past precious ten | 


minutes But persevere—our ‘‘limbo” is ex 
pectant, 
‘“‘CaTALINE,” Harlem.—It has been wisely ob 
served by some critic, whose name we cannot now 
that books 


thought, and that others, indeed, may be said to 


remember, few have more than one 


have scircely that. We are reluctantly compelled 
to rank your dissertation on humor in the latter 
category. When you succeed in catching a thought 
on the wing, send it along in its born nakedness— 
we'll clothe it at our own expense. 

“Jumpo,” N. Y. 


big in your own estimation 


City.—You undoubtedly feel 
Now, listen to words 
Sir Walter Scott, with the modesty of 
thus 


of wisdom 


true genius writes in his autobiography 
‘*Through every part of my literary career, I have 
felt pinched and hampered at my own ignorance.” 
Why not feel like Scott? 


write again and let us know 


When you begin to feel 
that way, 

” 9 ,” Newark, N. J 
father 


Some one has said 


that every the intellectual world 
has his ght of 


ith vour MS. before us. we cannot help 


spirit in 


vifted sons. In the li this truth, and 
surmising 

of your intellectual father, or what 
of th 


We « xpect to see 


future will trace its paternity 
i numerous progeny 
You have, doubt 


‘the fruitful 


mm that parent sto¢ K 
v heard the expre ssion 


wrance.”” Your 


ascendant 


star of hope is evi 


jum 
St. Louis, Mo.—It 
reatest mental power ha 


ices Where an author has devoted his st 


has been suggested 
been developed 
udy 
THe 
ically concludes that you have been devot 
study to—Ego There “the 


pay ”’ if nearer tum, and 


ius From this premise 


would be 
you were our sane 
for your own sake, that you will never 
» further east 

ES Your 

Tom 

yur endeavor at ¢ 
If the law allowed, we 


murder in the 


an abominable 
Hood ill the more 


oncealment 


ERSICI verses are 


rism on atrocious 


in ¥y you hor 


te the ori 


rinal 
, first degree, 


nt our ‘‘devil your execu- 


would appropriate the intellectual 


fa def would ‘‘steal pennies 


dealt 
uuld deal with a midnight burglar 


inct poe 


lead man’s eyes,” and should be with 


ex-spurt 


Courtney. 
RADICTION In trades—when a ma- 
ig 


| j 
M1 TeLlOW, 


NATURE in all her creation 


compensation. 


is 18 coverned 
What is lack- 
ing in one quarter is amply provided for in 
The with the softest brain 
generally has the hardest cheek. 


by the law of 


another. man 


‘* Hades” of | 


at 


f/ 
Te 


‘ {c 
@ 


> E> 


WHAT HE SAW. 


DELUDED DUDE 


put a personal in the Herald fo-morrow, by Jove. 


After the Leap Year Ball. 


The echo of a distant bell 
Four times stole softly in, four times unheeded fell 


"Twas late. 


Upon an ear attuned to music and to mirth, 
Laughter sweet, and repartee’s quick birth— 
Naught else. 


The glowing coals a lovely picture frame 
Of flashing eyes, fair tresses, lips of flame, 
W hit and cheeks where roses lie 
As sunshine on the water. This said I 
Naught else. 


rounded ar ms, 


Her wondrous eyes the depths of mine explore, 

And slowly search, I think, for all the store 

Of love and logic I am thought possessed :— 

Ah, will she bid fair hope spring in my breast, 
Naught else? 


Again her rhythmic cadence sweet and low 
Sinks like an arrow, from the young god’s bow, 
Into the penetralia of my heart. 
I note her shy surprise to see me start 

Naught else. 


Alas! 
Has vanished, like a sylph, in rosy air; 


my dream is o'er; the vision fair 
While I, deluded, thought she would propose, 


She simply said: ‘‘ You have, sir, stepped upon 
toes ”’ 
Naught else! 
Lowell Citizen 


Att Commander Pearson’s friends think 
he has done remarkably well for himself in 
marrying Miss Ayer’s and her $10,000,000. 
It is not every man who can find such an 
Aver-ess. 


* Egad, there can he no doubt about it. 


lis a genuine mash. Pll 
Just see ’em smile.” 


A Modern Fable. 


Tue Bull and the Bear, becoming tired of 
their crooked life among the bloated bond- 
holders, decided to go into a more lucrative 
business. Accordingly they buried the 
hatchet and worked up a confidence game 
together. 

Sehold,” quoth the Bull,-**I have $25 
worth of Gilt Plate Railroad bonds. They 
are worthless, | am the only one who knows 
it. Keep mum, and we’ll drink it- before 
long.” 

They walked into a great wood and were 
cooling off, when the bull spied an innocent 
looking lamb approaching from the east. 
‘The lamb was very fat, and looked as if he 
had plenty of ‘‘sand.” 

**Here comes our meat,” whispered the 
bear. 

The bull nodded assent. The lamb ap- 
proached, and coming upon the confidence 
operators suddenly was naturally very much 
surprised. 

** Good day, gentlemen,” he gasped, ‘‘ very 
nice day!” 

‘** Lovely,” answered 
Sarah Bernhardt smile. 

Finally, plucking up courage, the Bull 
approached and murmured: 

‘By the wav, Mr. —a—, I’ve met vou 
before—why, bless me, you’re Mr. Mutton, 
of Muttonville, are you not?” As the Bull 
said this he smiled a smile that would have 
made the Jersey Lilly blush. 

“Not at all,” was the lamb’s answer. 
**T’m Master Lamb, from Mintville.” 

““T knew you were some relation to Mut- 


the Bear, with a 




















THE JUDGE. 


2. THREE WAYS OF SEEING IT. 





WHAT OUR ARTIST SAW. 


ton; he’s my uncle’s chief clerk. How’s the 
folks—Parson Buck and old Marm Ewe?” 

‘Is my cousin, Miss Southdown, well?” 
inquired the Bear, in tender accents. 

‘*By the way,” interrupted the Bull, 
“‘T’ve just brought my wife a birthday pres- 
ent of $25,000,000 worth of bonds of the 
Gilt Plate R. R. She dont like such a pres- 
ent, and I’ve got to get her something else. 
You can have them at $5,000,000 discount. 
They are worth par value.” 

‘They haint,” growled the Bear, falling 
iuto his old habits, ‘‘thev’re only worth 
$5,000.” ‘ 

This remark caused the would-be bankers 
to quarrel, and, taking advantage of the row, 
the lamb, who was a professional ‘* crook,” 
stole the bonds and made himself scarce. 

When the bunkos had pooled and decided 
to sell out for $15,000, they found they had 
been duped. 

The lamb sold the bonds to a countryman 
for fifty cents. 

[ MoraL. Don’t leave one crooked busi- 
ness to go into another, with the hopes of 
fleecing an innocent lamb, or you may find 
a wolf in sheep’s clothing. | 


BOB ARNOLD 





Always Has a Good Stock on Hand. 


‘““WuHat a wonderful woman that Mrs. 
Crimsonbeak is,” said Mrs. Yeast to her 
friend. 

“Why wonderful?” inquired the one 
addressed. 

‘‘Why, I never knew her to be out of 


temper.” 

‘© Nor I either,” quickly added one not an 
admirer of the lady in question, ‘* she always 
seems to have plenty of it.”-— ) onkers States- 
man. 


Wuen Tommy embraces his cat, why does 
that animal become like a school examiner? 
Because it is the cat-e-chist. 


She Relented. 

‘*No, Harry, ’'m not going to take my 
shoes off.’ ‘You'd better, dearest.” ** No. 
I shan’t. Just like as not the train will run 
off the track. What a place this is fora lady 
to sleep in. Catch me taking off my shoes, 
nor anything else this night. Why anybody 
ean come along here and pull these curtains 
right back.” ** Why, dear, it is just as pri- 


vate here as in your own room. Noone dis- 
turbs any one else on a sleeper. You know 
I traveled a great deal before we were mar- 


ried, Now 


shoes for vou?” 


come, pet, let me untie your 
‘You shan’t, Harry. I 
tell you I won’t take my shoes off, and I wont, 
so there. I am going to sit up here and lean 
against this pillow and look out of the window 
all night, and I'll be already dressed for 
breakfast in the morning. You can sleep 
down there if you want to.” He argued, 
reasoned, entreated, and commanded, but the 
six-hour bride remained firm, and it was evi- 
dent that a dark cloud was on the face of the 
young honeymoon. The last thing we heard 
before going to sleep was the beginning of 
what he said was his last appeal. We didn’t 
hear the end of it, but woke next morning 
and found all quict in the next berth. All 
the other passengers were soon up, and the 
porter had their beds metamorphosed into 
seats, but still the bridal couple slept. Fi- 
nally they were roused by the conductor, and 
after forty minutes of floundering in the lower 
bunk, and frequent whispered inquiries for 
sundry missing articles, conspicuous among 
which was ‘‘ my other shoe,” there appeared 
a plump little woman with frowsy hair and 
a pair of pretty blushes, which deepened and 
widened surprisingly as she met the gaze of 
her fellow-passengers. It was apparent that 
she had at last relented—Chicago Herald. 

A Goon place for a calves-head dinner— 


The Hotel De Ville. 





3. THREE WAYS OF SEEING IT. 





WHAT THE 


LADIES SAW. 


Made it out West. 


‘* Been out West, have you?” I said to 
a smart-looking young man who sat in the 
seat beside me.” 

‘* Yes, sir; been out there for ten years.” 

‘Where were you located?” 

‘**No place in particular. Changed around 
a good deal.” 

**Made any money?” 

‘““ Yes, made a fortune. Am now going 
East to enjoy it. Shall live in a big stone 
mansion at one of the prettiest towns in New 
York State. Don’t suppose you will believe 
it, sir, but it’s a fact, I shall have 150 to 200 
servants towaiton me. I shall keep my own 
physician right on the premises. I shall 
entertain hundreds of guests from all over 
the State of New York. and a few from the 
Territories.” 

** Now, that will do,” I interrupted. ‘I’m 
not a greeny; no use to tell such 
me.” 

‘*Tt’s a fact though,” he replied, ** and 
here’s the proof of it.” And he held up 
his hands and exhibited a pair of handeuffs 
adorning his wrists.’ 

‘* Yes, sir, he’s my prisoner, and I’m taking 
him from Montana to Auburn,” said a keen- 
eyed, bearded man behind him, ‘* A misun- 
derstanding between you and the special 
agent in regard to the whereabouts of some 
registered letters, wasn’t it, Jim? ”—‘* 7'rain 


Ta, Chicago Herald. 


storie S to 


WHEN the enterprising plumber isn't plumbing, isn't 
plumbing, 
And his rosin isn’t heating on the coals, 
He loves to hear the chilly blizzard coming, blizzard 
coming 
From the frigid home of Esquimaux and Poles 
When the kitchen boiler isn't frozen tightly, 
And the water-pipes are bursting not in glee, 
He shines his diamond buttons up so brightly, 
And passes for an Austrian marquis. 
Hatchet. 


Washington 

THE celestial Irishman—O’Ryan. 

“‘Ir’sa cold day when I 
snow. 


yet left”—the 


DISTINCTION. — 
Yourchickens, 


AMERICAN ‘TITLES OF 
Bearon Wallstreet, Count 
Earl Ytobed. 








Mr. Ropert BUCHANAN’S “‘ exquisite 
domestic drama in five acts,” called ‘* Lady 
Clare,” seems to have added largely to the 
box office receipts at Wallack’s. 

The play reminds us forcibly of many other 
dramas we have from time to time witnessed, 


| gorgeous dresses and looks pale and unhappy. 


| ‘Tearle is the fortunate or unfortunate 


hus- 
band; he wears blond whiskers and wig and 
looks and acts like a gentleman. He once 
or twice waxes eloquent and receives a fair 
amount of applause. Adela Measor and Mr. 
Buckstone do the juvenile business, and 
Mme. Ponisi looks and dresses as English 
matrons that are countesses are supposed to 
do. 

John Gilbert and the Eyre brothers do not 
appear, and the principal part of the acting 


| falls on Miss Coghlan’s and Mr. Tearle’s 


and it really seems if there would never again | 


be anything new under the theatrical sun. 
Mr. Buchanan has made use of old materi- 
als. but the play is thoroughly English, the 
principal characters are English, and Eng- 
lish goes—at Wallack’s! 
This is the story: 


Lady Clare is a high-toned British girl, | 


and loves a cousin who proves untrue to her. 

When, in the presence of an admiring 
multitude of relatives and friends, his engage- 
ment with a plebian young female is an- 
nounced by the plebian young female her- 
self, Lady Clare electrifies said multitude by 
suddenly informing them that she has ac- 
cepted a certain Mr. Middleton, a gentleman 
she has a few moments before rejected, but 
who happens to be standing conveniently 


neur waiting for any little emergency that | 


might occur. 
As this is the first the rejected suitor has 
heard of his acceptance he is naturally a little 


shoulders. 
The play is handsomely mounted, and the 
scenery, painted by Goatcher, most beautiful. 
Stetson has given up the Comedy Theatre, 
and the ‘‘ Confusion” company play this 


week in Philadelphia and return next week | 


to the Fourteenth street house. 

‘*The Princess Ida” continues to warble 
at the Fifth Avenue, and there are no signs 
of a withdrawal of ‘“‘ Separation” from the 
Union Square. 


“The Country Girl” remains at Daly’s, | 


and the ‘‘ Alpine Roses” still bloom at the 
Madison Square. 

We wonder if Mrs. Langtry’s New York 
engagements will ever end! Like the pro- 
verbial penny, she is forever coming back. 

Why doesn’t Barnum secure her, and take 
her away with Jumbo and the white elephant? 

Soucicault at the New Park did a good 
business last week, but all things pale, even 
theatrical managers, before the combined 
efforts of P. T. B. and the irrepressible 
Abbey. 

Italian Opera, a few monthsago, did dam- 
age enough, but Italian Opera with a white 


| elephant and a Jumbo attached to its train 


astonished, but not more so than a well bred | 


young English gentleman ought to be. 


Lady 


Clare’s mother is also somewhat surprised, | 


but there being no more to be said or done 


on this particular occasion, the curtain falls | 


to the music of ‘*‘Oh where and oh 
has your highland laddie gone?” 


The next act is so very like one in ‘* Pique” 


where | 
| 


that the only difference THE JupDGE could | 


see lay in the fact that Rose Coghlan took 


the part of the bride that didn’t love her | 


newly wedded husband, instead of Fanny 
Davenport, who used to do the pale and 


indifferent business when ‘‘ Pique ” held the | 


boards at Daly’s, and Daly’s used to be what 
is now the Fifth Avenue Theatre in Twenty- 
eighth street. 


| Rye” has had its day. 


is an absolute insult to all theatrical enter- 
prise. 

The average American manager can stand 
a good deal, but there is a limit to human 
endurance, and Lent was quite bad enough 
without all this. But what cares Barnum 
for Lent? He snaps his fingers at all the 
theatres and says ‘* Is not the white elephant 
sacred?” 

‘** At no time of the year can it be wicked 
to look npon anything sacred, therefore the 
pious and the wicked will come to my circus 
together, and I, the great showman, will 
proceed to bleed them.” 

As a popular song, ‘‘ Coming through the 
‘** Going through the 


| Rye” meets the general want more satisfac- 


In the acts that follow there isa duel scene | 
set very like the one in ‘‘ The Banker’sDaugh- | 


ter,” but Mr. Buchanan doesn’t allow either 
duellist to shot; he takes a leaf from 
** Article 47 ”’ and the lady receives the bullet. 

Of course, Lady Clare is not mortally 
wounded, and after she has partially recov- 
ered she whiles away the time by reading 
aloud passages from ‘Tennyson’s ‘‘ Princess.” 
After the audience is supposed to have had 
enough of Miss Coghlan’s elocution, the play 
The cousin enters 
from a sidedoor. Mr. Middleton again hap- 


be 


goes on. 


unannounced | 


pens to be standing conveniently near, and | 


listens to the conversation that follows. 


On hearing his wife declare that her hus- | 


band is the only man she loves, he is again 
quite naturally astonished, but overcomes 


his surprise and prepares to use the cousin | 
call 


for a floor cloth. The noise and the 
boy bring the rest of the people in the 
on the scene. ‘The cousin exits R. U. 


cast 


bliss. 


E., | 


and the curtain falls on a scene of domestic | 


torily. 


AN eye witness is anigh witness. 














Not Enough for Two. 


| ‘*What’s the matter, my dear,” said his 
wife, anxiously, ‘‘you look so pale and 
faint?” 

‘*T have been making desperate attempts,” 
he replied ‘‘ to langh at a joke in Punch, and 
the effort has been too much for me.” 

‘* What is it, love?” she asked, curiously. 

** Well, never mind,” said her husband, in 

|a feeble tone of voice. ‘‘If there isn’t 
enough laugh for one, I hardly think it will 
| go round among two.” 


An Old Tar’s Health Preserver. 

| ** How do you preserve your health in a 

life of such constant exposure?” the young 
man asked the old sailor. 

**In alcohol, young man, in alcohol,” re- 
| plied the horny-handed old son cf the rest- 

less sea, and a calm, benignant light over- 
| spread his rugged features as he waited to be 
| asked up. 
| But the young man being merely a tract 
distributor, and not a ubiquitious reporter, 
only said: 

** How strange!” and passed on. 


first Hiecrarch — Noah’s 


THE Mount 
Ararat. 

A MAN out in Illinois was arrested the 
other day for stealing a box of Schweitzer 
cheese. Although there is considerable evi- 
dence against him, he will have a strong 


99 
** case. 


on 


** Drip you ever see a jewsharp? ” remarked 
Smith to Brown while looking in a store 
window the other day.—‘‘ No,” rejoined 
Brown, ‘‘ but I have frequently seen a Jew 
sharp.” —— 

WALTER WILSON, who declined to marry 
the young lady to whom he engaged himself 
after the church was opened for the ceremony, 
is in disgrace at two different and popular 
clubs in Montreal. He has resigned to prevent 
being expelled from one. It is hoped, as he 
gets the cold shoulder from every right- 
minded individual, that Walter Willsoon 
come to his senses, renew his offer, and give 
the young lady a chance to mortify him in 
like manner. 


Tell the Truth. 

A GENTLEMAN at the theatre leaned over 
and said to an acquaintance. 

** Look here. ‘This morning I sent you a 
note, telling you that I didn’t have a nickel 
and that I wanted the dollar you borrowed 
from me some time ago. You replied that 
you didn’t have a cent.” 

" Yes.” 

“Well, if you didn’t have a cent, how did 
you get in here?” 

** And if you didn’t have a nickle, how 
the deuce did you get in? I'd advise you to 
always tell the truth.”—Arkansaw Traveler. 
‘** Arn’? it awful,” he said to the girl at his side, 

“That a fellow like me must deprive 

Himself of ali hugging while out for a ride, 

For with both hands the team he must drive?” 

A real, thoughtful look for a moment entwines 

Her face; then a bright, happy gleam 
Lights it up as she cries: ‘‘ Just give me the lines, 
For I do love to drive a fast team!” 
— Bismarck Tribune. 


SomeBnopy has got the weather mixed; 
that we’ve been having belongs in Chicago. — 
Boston Post. 
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A Heavy Settlement. 


“ 


THEN your father is wealthy ”— 
Quoth the courter to the maid— 
‘ He’s a treasure as healthy 
As a mine with diamonds laid, 
And if I should wait upon thee 
To the altar, I opine 
That he’d settle something on me 
In a monetary line?” 


‘As to monetary, sirrah,” 
She responded, ‘‘I’m inclined 
To imagine that a mirror 
Which your own conceit hath lined, 
But he’ll settle on you surely, 
And he’ll settle it so quick 
That you'll think you’ve lit securely 
"Neath a load of building brick.” 





A Plumber in Heaven. 

A PLUMBER died and went up to St. 
Peter’s gate. 

‘*Who are you?” asked the old Saint. 

**T’m a plumber——” 

**Great Scott! Here, porter, let him in 
before he can make out a bill against us.” 

So the plumber passed on in, and the fiery 
old Saint told the porter to let all plumbers 
in without questioning; but it don’t benefit 
the trade any, for not another one of ’em 
ever presented himself up there. They said 
it would be no Heaven to them to go where 
they couldn’t make out a big bill against 
somebody, and they'd try the other place a 


whack.—TZhe Hatchet. 





Too Wet. 

A MAN with a red nose and other visible 
evidences of weakness, struck the editor for 
a pass to the theatre. 

‘““Got none,” said the editor, 
pass.” 

** Any free shows in town?’ 

“Yes, biggest one that’s been here for a 
year.” 

‘* What’s that? ” 

“The flood. Why don’t you go down and 
see that?” . 

**Oh, dang the flood. I’m afraid to go 
down there. The sight of so much water 
makes me gag.”—Merchant Traveler. 


5 


“‘nary a 


, 





Nautical Notes. 

At a Lake Erie pleasure resort last sum- 
mera certain small party of young ladies 
were out fora sail. ‘The yacht was managed 
by a handsome young boatman, who uncon- 
sciously made a mash on the jolly girls. 

** Shall I hug the shore?” asked the sailor. 

‘* Well—yes—if that’s the best you can 
do,”’ was the reply of one of the girls. —The 
Hoosier. ' 








No Excuse. 

AN absent-minded Austin justice of the 
peace, whose customers are principally ine- 
briates who are brought before his court, was 
called on to marry a couple. He did not 


make any mistake until he asked the bride | 


if she took the groom to be her wedded hus- 
band. 

at 

‘“‘And what are the mitigating circum- 
stances if any?” inquired the absent-minded 
justice.— Texas Siftings. 

lel 

THE downward path—the one with a piece 

of orange peel in it. 


THE JUDGE. 





It Was So Sad. 

He swore that he loved her with a devour- 
ing boarding-house passion. Down through 
the fly-blown muslin curtains the soft rays 
of the golden sun sifted and filtered, and the 
man on his knees patiently suing for some 
surcease of love’s woe was encircled in a halo 
of glory. 

Yet she was hard. 

He recounted the picnics, drives, the ice- 
creams, the operas and the caramels—but 
never a word did he lisp about the unpaid 
board or wash bill. 

Yet she was hard. 

In tones of quivering agony he threw in a 
few disjointed remarks about the dreary 
expanse of future if she did not say him yea. 

Vet she was hard. 

He told her how he wore corns upon his 
brow, tapping it with his forefinger for soul- 
ful poetry. 

Yet she was hard. 

Then with a weary sigh he rose from his 
right angular position, took his hat and laid 
his hand upon the nickle door-knob as he 
said: ‘Then, since you will not be mine, 
I'll go join a ball club is 

** And be a darling pitcher?” 

“Te. 

** At last, at last ll be thine; come back 
oh love, to heart of mine.—Carl Pretzel’s 

Weekly. 








A Nest Egg. 

A COMMERCIAL traveler jumped from the 
train at a small station and shouted to the 
proprietor of the lunch counter to give him a 
hard-boiled egg and a piece of mince pie. 

He ate the pie hurriedly, and was attempt- 
ing to break the egg when the conductor 
gave the signal for starting. 

‘What, in great Cesar’s name, is the mat- 
ter with this egg?” he yelled. 

‘Ts it rotten?” asked the proprietor. 

** Rotten? no, but I can’t make any im- 
pression on it, and here I am as hungry as a 
wolf and the train half-way out of the yard;” 
and he made a dash for the back platform of 
the rear car, which he just succeeded in 
reaching. 

** Well, I’m blowed,” said the proprietor of 
the lunch counter, poking it with a knife, 
if I didn’t give the young man a china nest 


egg.” —Exchange. 





Duties of a Director. 

‘‘’M a director in the company,” said 
the devil in a newspaper office. 

**You don’t say so?” 

“Yes, it’s true.” 

‘What are a director’s duties?’ 

‘*'To direct wrappers, of course.’””—Mer- 
chant Traveler. 

S eoateneeeeiemtlll 

No one ever saw two women walking side 

by side, one wearing a genuineand the other 


. . . . . - 4 
and imitation sealskin saque.— Philadelphia’ | 


Call. 
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THE most of the public speakers are talk- 
king for revenue only.—New Orleans Pica- 


wune. 


Mr. Ber@u is still unmarried. What can 
he possibly know about cruelty ?— Louisville 
Courier-Journal. 


THE size of men’s pants is to be increased. 
So glad. The dudes can now have a sitting 
down spell.—Hartford Post. 


AN anti-polygamous Mormon must be as 
great a curiosity as a democratic prohibi- 
tionist.— Hartford Post. 


TELEGRAPH boys become very expert run- 
ners. ‘They practice running every day when 
going to dinner.—Philad Iphia Call. 


A VERMONT man has been married six 
times and he’s the citizen they always get to 
go first in a bear hunt.—/oston Post. 


Now let somebody dramatize the Queen’s 
book and get Alvin Joslin Davis to star as 
Brown the Scotch cillie.— Boston Post. 


Ir is said that the noses of English women 
are deteriorating. ‘They will probably take 
a sudden advance upward when their owners 
read this.— Boston Trans« ripe. 


It’s a mean Chicago woman who will send 
her husband for the doctor and, while he is 
gone, run over to the court-house and get a 
divorce from him.—Philadelphia Call. 


QUEEN VICTORIA pays postage the same 
as any other Briton. ‘There’s no earthly 
need of the franking privilege. ‘The auto- 
graph hunters keep her in stamps.— Boston 
Globe. 

‘*T novice, George, that you always get 
back to the office early after going to dinner. 
What is the reason?” ‘Oh, that’s easily 
explained, I take my meals in a boarding- 
iouse.”— Somerville Journal. 


A RAT who had made his nest in the mat- 
ted hairs of a horse’s tail was recently killed 
at Dublin, Ga. Just think how sea-sick that 
rat would have been if they had only let him 
live till fly-time,— Boston Globe. 


A womAN frightened ata mouse? Non- 
sense! Of course she is not. ‘Then what 
makes her scream so? Because she wants to 
let the mouse know that she isn’t afraid of 
him. It is a habit a woman has of making 
herself heard when she opens her mouth.— 
Boston Transcript. 

THE old tramp who was a ‘‘ Michigan fire 
sufferer” last summer, will go on the road 
this spring as an ‘‘ Ohio flood sufferer.” He 
thought once that he would have to appear 
as a ‘‘Java earthquake sufferer,” but the 
floods have fortunately rendered this rather 


’ 


far-fetched excuse unnecessary.” — orris- 


| town Herald. 


‘* How often do you present your bill to 
that young fellow?” said a gentleman toa 


| cigar store man, whom a dude told to charge 


' 
FRANCIS MurpPHy tells Lowell people that 
he ‘‘has never been in a city where people | 


are better dressed. He tells them all so. 


—Hartford Post. 


A Texas postmaster boasts of his being a 


veteran of three wars, but his boasting is no 
evidence of his bravery. We have a quiet 
little man up here who has been married 


seven times, and he never mentioned it un- | 
less questioned on the subject. 


ine heroism.—Bismarck Tribune. 


| 


This is genu- | 


him with a package of cigarettes.  ‘** Quar- 
terly, sir.” ‘‘ What? You don’t mean to 
say you trust him for three months?” ‘Oh, 
no, of course not. Quarterly in this case 
means every time the bill amounts to a quar- 


| ter.”’—Merchant Traveler. 


“‘Give me a telephone cigar,” said the 
Hon. Thomas Warner yesterday, as he 


| stepped up to the stand at Pat Murphy’s. 


‘What kind of a cigar is that?” 
the unsuspicious Pat. 

‘‘One of the kind that you smoke in New 
York and they can smell in Brooklyn,” was 
the answer. 

The Hon. Thomas was carried out of New 


inquired 


| street in an ambulance.— Wall Street News. 











Ae Rast 


tus? 


De La: 








Wart dire misfortune should await 
The wretch who, just for fun 
Will ruthlessly resuscitate 
The lenten joke and pun’ 
To Halifax the 
Therg let his life be spent, 
Who cannot 


villain send, 


his umbrella lend 
tis lent 
-Somerville Journal 


Because, forsooth, 


Might Have Tried Yellow Fever. 


A New York young lady not feeling well 
caused the family physician to be summoned. 

After looking at her tongue, feeling her 
pulse, ete., he said: 

‘**J do not wish to alarm you, Miss B., but 
your symptoms are plainly those of scarlet 
fever.” 

**Oh, no!” she exclaimed in consternation: 
surely not, Doctor! ” 

‘* Yes,” he said, ‘* you are certainly threat- 
ened with scarlet fever.” ; 

‘* What shall I do? what shall I do?” she 
moaned, in great distress. “Oh, Doctor 
couldn’t you throw it into some other kind 
of fever? Scarlet isso trying to my 
plexion.”—Ph lade Iphia Call. , 


com- 


A Plain Case. 


A not very handsome, elderly maiden was 
boring a young fellow with some sort of 


explanation or other, and he was crazy to | 


of the | 


talk to a pretty 
room. Finally she said: 
‘*Do I make myself plain?” 
*““Well, Miss Sarah, I believe you do.” 
‘« Be sure of it, because I want to do so.” 
** Really, Miss Sarah, I don’t know whether 


girl on the other side 


it is you or the Lord, I should say you are | 


made about as plain as any woman I ever 
saw.” ; 

Then he went over to the other girl.— 
Merchant Traveler. 


Accordeon of the Bible. 


A TALL clerical-looking man walked into | 


srad Adams’ store yesterday and inquired: 


** Have you got a accordeon of the Bible?” 


‘© A what?” inquired the clerk. 

‘A accordeon of the Bible,” 
the man. 

The clerk rammaged over a pile of French 
novels, scratched his head, and then, as an 
idea collided with him, he fished out Pru- 
den’s Concordance of the Bible and handed 
it to the man. 

‘* How much is this accordean? ” 
the purchaser. 

‘Tune a half,” replied the clerk. 

Then the tall, clerical-looking gentleman 
handed over the lucre and departed with 
his soul’s desire w rapped up in brown paper. 
—The Hate het. 


responded 


inquired 


Accidentally Overheard. 
‘*Wet, Bill, 


your’s coming off? 

‘* It isn’t coming off at all.” 

“Tt isn’t! Why?” 

“Well, last night about ten o’clock I 
thought I'd take a walk up past Jennie’s 
house, thinkin’ maybe I might see her up at 
the front window of her bedroom, as I often 
done before, and throw a kiss at her. But 
when I got there she wasn’t at the window.” 

*““ Ah! gone out, I suppose?” 

‘No; she was in bed and asleep. Her 
window was open and I heard her snoring— 
and suchasnore! That settledit. I wouldn’t 
marry a snoring woman if she 
millions.” —Kentucky State Journal. 


when’s that of 


wedding 


| last two syllables. 


| should be lowered. 


| offered for what it is 
script, 


was worth 


THE JUDGE. 


The Crisis. 

A GENTLEMAN was sent for the doctor at 
avery early hour in the morning, and on 
his return home was informed that a little 
daughter had been added to the household. 

‘© A daughter?” 

** Yes,” replied the nurse, ‘‘a sweet little 
tootsy-wootsy of a girl.” 

‘* Thank heaven,” replied the father, *‘ the 
ery-sis has arrived.”—Carl Pretzel’s Weekly. 

FLoops come high; but it seems the un- 
happy Ohio people must have them.—.V. 0. 
Picayune. 


Two big political conventions in Chicago 
this year, and the ‘*‘ devil take the hindmost.” 
—Hartford Post. 


A JAPANESE woman dresses her hair only 
once in four days. This gives the rest of the 
family an occasional chance at the mirror.— 
Bismarck Tribune. 


A Sr. Lovts girl travelling in Italy writes 
home ‘‘ that she has just had a bust of her 
foot made.” This accounts for the high 
price of plaster.—Carl Pretzel’s Weekly. 


THE New York World asks Walt Whitman 
to parse his new poem, ** With husky, haughty 
life, O, sea.” Bless your heart, Walt is not 
a grammarian, he is a poet.—Hartford Post. 

‘*Ir I were to give adime to charity where 
dollars are demanded,” says Jay Gould, ‘1 
would be bankrupted withina year. At last 
advices, Mr. Gould had not gone into bank- 
ruptey.—Boston Transcript. 


In one of our Indian languages the word 
‘woman” is rendered ‘ kewanojawjaw,” 
with marked and earnest emphasis on the 
Even the savages under- 
stand the vile and wicked arts of the lying 
slanderer.—Bismarck Tribune. 

WHEN man builds his nest ina wash basin 
he ought to expect to get damp occasionally. 
But he never does expect it. Thus 
annual floods in the west appear to be some- 
thing brand new and unexpected every time 
they occur. Atlanta Constitution. 


‘To empty a theatre in case of fire, the drop 
All the men will rush 
out by force of habit, and the women will 
sit still, us usual in such cases, and a panic 
will be prevented. The suggestion is freely 
worth.— Boston Tran- 


A CINCINNATI woman has given her seal- 
skin sacque to be sold for the benefit of flood 
sufferers. If she didn’t do that for the pur- 
pose of having her husband buy a new one it 


| is an instance of sacrifice unparalleled in 


the history of the world.—Aentuchy Slate 
Journal. 


A MICHIGAN boy ate a bar of soap, drank a lot of soda water, 
and went to bed to cure his cold. The doctor had a hard time 
to pull him through, but the boy now says the next time he 
catches a cold he will use Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup 





THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 


Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John St., New York. 


the | 


NAGAN, NAy 
gh” coLumBIAN.= CO, 


BREWERY and MALT HOUSE 
450 W. 26th Street, 


BETWEEN NINTH & TENTH AVE’S, 








JAMES FLANAGAN, ) a ai " 
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send for 
A sure thing. Will 


If you want to win at cards 
the SECRET HELPER. 
beat old spor 

H. O 


POKER | 


ta. 
BROWN & Co., Salem, N. H. 
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CREAM BALM 


when applied by the finger into 


the nostrils, will be absorbed, 
effectually cleansing the head of 
ecatarrhal virus, causing healthy 
secretions It allays inflamma 
tion, protects the membrane of 
the fresh 


colds, completely heals the sores 


nasal passages from 


and restores sense of taste and 


smell 


NOT A LIQUID OR SNUFF. 

A few applications relieve. A 
THOROUGH TREATMENT WILL CURE. 
Agreeable to use. Send forcircu 
Mailed for fifty cents 
ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owego, N. Y. 


Sold by druggists. 





Read's 3-minute Headache and Neuralgia Cure never Fails. 


Sent by mail on pa of 30 cts. 
W. H. READ, Baltimore and Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 





OLDEST 
Latest 


CRANDALL & CO., 569 THIRD AVE., 
Baby Carriage Factory in the world. 
styles in Cane, Rattan, Reed and Wood. 
CARRIAGES AND SPRINGS, 
indorsed by J. B. Brewster & Co.. of 25th st., Dr. 
Shrady and others, as perfect in construction, 
safe and healthful. Boys’ and Girls’ Veloct des, 
Wagons, Doll Carriages, Bicycles, &c. hole 
sale and Retail. Catalogues free. Open evenings. 
Sole Agent for Tally-ho Sulky. 
69 THIRD AVENUE, near 3ith st.,. NEW YORK. 
824 FULTON STREET, cor. Pierrepont, BROOKLYN. 
\ PRITE than anything else in this world. Fortunes 
® await the workers absolutely sure. At once 


address Truk & Co., Augusta, Maine. 





Send six cents for postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will help 
all, of either sex, to more money right away 





Columbia Bicycles 
THE POPULAR STEEDS OF TO-DAY. 


Send 


-cent stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
THE POPE MANUFACTURING CO., 
597 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


Branch House, 12 Warren street, New York 





Beautiful Fibrene Handkerchiefs 
ERE to nell our New 

Fe ee ee a eies ENE et mete ct Fronkxn an Im- 
ported article LIGHT AS FINE SILK, and equal in appearance to the 
finest linen, 1 dozen Samples showing wh wy" are — 
terms) } ers. - Withan 
ze Hy U2 cts.¢ ri Suce all 

MAK .F 


Mailed postpaid f | 
AKY NM QUICK AT 
. 


E.ecant Sour ROLLED @ 
postpaid. ’ eT INKY FASILY A 
Guus. SHERWOOD & CO., WILE AMSBURG. Ni. Y 


ARE CHANT i 
i sy makes a specialty ot Epilepsy, has without 


iclan 
bt treated and cured more cases than any other living phys 

is saoaeaa has simply been astonishing ; we have heard of cases of 
over 20 years’ standing successfully cured by him. De has ublished 
a work on this disease, which he sends with a large bottle of his won- 
derful cure free to any sufferer who may send pet express oud P. 

ddress, We advise any one wishing a cure to address 
pismo “ "Dr. AB. MESEROLE, No. 96 John St.. N ow York. 





A Leading London Physician es 

tablishese n office in fr’ York 

for the cureot EPILEPTIC FITS. 
From Am. Journal of Medicine 

Dr. Ab. Meserole (late cf London), who 





THE NATIONAL CABINET LETTER-FILE. 


THE most perfect system known for the rapid and orderly Filing of Papers, 


-Written or printed. 


Patented and Manufactured by 0. C. MACKENZIE, 


(FORMERLY, CULVER, Pace, Horye & Co), 


118 & 120 Monroe Street, 


Chicago, 


320 & 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 








































































*Towe my 
Restoration 
Zo LTealth 
and Beauty 
to the 


% ‘) CUTICURA 
Ui? REMEDIES.” 


- Testimonial of a Bos- 
ton lady. 
I ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor 
tures, Scrofula, Salt-Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 

the CuTicura REMEDIES. 

CuTicURA RESOLVENT, the new blood — 
blood and perspiration of impurities anc 
and thus removes the cause. 

Curticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and In- 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 


CouTicura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 


cleanses the 
poisonous elements, 


THE JUDGE. 


It is better to be a private detective than 
a public thief.— New Orleans Picayune. 

JAPANESE soldiers carry fans. These 
weapons are probably used only in the hot- 
test of the fig isville Courier-Journal. 





JOSEPH Cook’s wife has gone a-lecturing. 
She means to convince the world that Jo 


| doesn’t do all the jawing at home.—Burling- 
ton Free Press. 


No, Logan isn’t a candidate for president, 
but if there is anything in the world he can 


_ do to secure the nomination, please let him 


site, prepared from CuTicu RA, is indispensable in treating Skin | 


Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sun-Burn and Greasy 
Skin. 

CurTicuRA REMEDIEs are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price—Cuticura, %) cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Potrer Drue anp CHEMICAL Co. Boston. Mass. 





GOSSAMER GARMENTS FREE 


We wish t 
. 8. and Canada, for o 
. In order to 
jowing offer, Any reader «f this paper who will agree t 
how our goods to their friends and to distribute the cir 
rulars we mail with goods, we will send post-paid two ful 
ize Ladies Gossamer Garm -nt« as samples, free. Also senc 
ceuts P. O. stamps to help pay postage, expenses, etc. 


MPIRe M’F’G. CO. WILLIAMSBURG N. Y. 


BEHNING 


FIRST CLASS 
GrandSquare & Upright 


rPIAWwos. 
Warerooms : 3 W. 14th St. & 129 EB. 125th St. 


N.E New York. 


LIFE LOANS 
AT 4 PER CENT. 


eae Principal need never be paid 
#0 long as interest is kept up 
No security required except for interest, and t en only pe rsonal. 
These loans are for poor or men of moderate means, in amounts 
of 8100; 8500 FOR LIFE. Send four cents for particulars. 
W. Roberts, Manager 195 W. 5th St., Cincinnati, O. 


PERFECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Best Quality. Latest Improvements. 
Travel around the World in your 
Chair. 

Their compact form and accurate work particularly 

adapt them for Home Amusement. a 
With a FEW DOLLARS’ outlay a comfortable living 
may be earned. {#@~ VIEWS in stoc k, and made to order, 
Send for Catalogue. EMANUEL J, 8. HART, 
185 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


AGEN TS CAN NOW GRASP A FORTUNE. 
Outfit worth @10 free. Address 


E. G. RINEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay st., N. ¥. 


btain Lady Agents in every city and town in the 
r New Gossamer v aterprv of Gar 
introduce the goods we make the fol 








Factory, corner 124 st. and Ist ave., 





















THE GREAT! Sr Scien iEic CuRi- 
os" ITY EVE NVE ED. P.aceit on the 
‘aim of Your Hana at it con oll and squirm 
ten as natural as life. It will not stay on 
some people’s band at all, but will roll off as soon 
as placed thereon. Our illustration is a correct 
representation ofthis amusing and instructive 
novelty. The upper portien of the figure re- 
presents a beauti'ul woman. The lowerpart 
 ~ ben yt represents a fish. 
all, 1 cents: 2 fe 3 aS. 


Asie SHERWOOD & CQ N 
Print Your Own Cards ia 


our $3 PRINTING PRESS. Larger sizes, for Cir- 
culars, &c., $8 to $75. For pleasure, money ma- 
king, young or old. Ewerything easy. Printed 
instructions. Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
Presses; Type, Cards, &c., to the Factory. 
KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


RUPTURE 


RELIEVED and CURED without the injury Trusses inflict, by 
Dr. J. A. SHERMAN’S method. Office, 1 Broadway, New York 
His book, with photographic likenesses of bad cases, before and 
after cure, mailed for 10 cents. 








Soap, 2% cents ; | 


know.—Bloomington Eye. 


A Boy at Bridgeport, Ct., owns a roller- 
skater dog, and other 
veniences of the city will be made as rapidly 
as they are needed.—Hartfourd Post. 

AN experienced man of Plattsbirg says, 
‘‘Tf there is one time more than another 
when a woman should be left entirely alone, 


| it is when a line full of clothes comes down 
| in the mud.”—Rome Sentinel. 


| a servant- girl. 





| system, 


Aw English nobleman now travelling in 
the West has offered his heart and hand to 
Perhaps he knows what 
wages servant-girls get in this country, and 
is after her money.—Philadelphia Call. 

Ex-CONGRESSMAN MURCH, once green- 
backer of Maine, then saloon-keeper of Bos- 
ton, is now in Washington looking for a 
clerkship. Office holding ruined ‘a good 
stone mason in this case. —Hartford Post. 


** NEVER leave your clothes on the line all 


night,” remarks the household department 
of un exchange. That is certainly good 


advice, especially when you are not sure of 
the polities and religion of your neighbors. — 
Philadelphia Call. 


THE startling story comes from Russia 
that the Nihilists have been putting water in 
the Czar’s whiskey. Now this is a mistake. 
If they resort to such despicable expedients 
as that, they’ll lose the sympathy of the 
world.— Boston Post. 


‘* Yrs,” said the English nobleman, ‘I 
was disgusted with Newport. Why, there 
were two other earls there when I arrived, 
and. I didn’t begin to monopolize all the at- 
tention. America is becoming too overrun 
by noblemen.”—Bostun Post. 


A MAGAZINE writer declares that William 
Tell never shot an apple off his son’s head. 
Next thing we know some dreadful iconoclast 
will come ‘along and try to prove that Rip 
Van Winkle never took a twenty years’ nap 
on the Castkill Mountains.—WNorr. Herald. 


A TALL, gaunt, fearfully ugly southern 
girl is said to possess such wonderful mes- 
meric power that no person is able to break 
the aleenee, but all are compelled to obey 
her until she voluntarily wakes them from 
the spell. Let us pray that she won’t become 
a book agent.—Philadelphia Call. 


Every account of a western cyclone tells 
us that ‘“‘the buildings were blown down 
like card houses.” As far as our observation 
extends, card houses, thanks to the sleepy 
vigilance of the police. are the most sub- 
stantial houses in the land.—Boston Tran- 
script. 

In Lowell, on the business streets, the 
stores are arranged with some regard to 
the object being to bring traders 
that depend upon each other into contiguity, 
and this is most happily effected. For 
instance, on one street, a liquor store, a coffin 
shop and a grave-stone manufactory all join 
each other.—Somerville Journal. 


15 
WITH 
FIVE DOLLARS 
YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 


GOVERNMENT BOND 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the 
are redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn with a large: or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Premium 
as there are NO BLANKS. 


THE THREE HIGHEST PREMIUMS AMOUNT TO 
200,000 FLORINS, 
50,000 FLORINS, 
30,000 FLORINS, 


Government, and 


| And bonds not drawing one of the larger Premium must draw a 


additions to the con- | 





Premium of not less than 
130 FLORINS. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


1ST OF APRIL, 1884, 


And every Bond bought of us on or before the Ist of April is 
is entitled to the whole Premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date. 
Out-of-town orders, sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and enclosing 
5, willsecure one of these Bonds for the next drawing 
For orders, circulars and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
160 Fulton st., cor. Broad way, N. Y. City. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
N. B.—In writing, please say that you saw this in THE Jupar. 
&@™ The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatever, and do not conflict with any of the 
laws of the United States. 


iT) 

WEAK AND UNDEVELOPED PARTS OF THE 
HUMAN BODY ENLARGED, DEVELOPED & STRENGTH- 
ENED,” etc., is an interesting advertisement long run in our 
paper. In reply toinquirtes we will say that there is no evi- 
dence of humbug about this. On the contrary, the advertisers 
are very highly endorsed. Interested persons may get sealed 
circulars giving all particulars, by addressing ERIE MEDIC AL 
CO., P. O, Box 513, Buffalo, N. Y.—[{Toledo Evening Bee, 








SALOON-MEN, STUDY YOUR INTERESTS | 


THIs machine ts en 
tirely automatic, re- 
quiring no attention 
when once started; 
it will force any 
number of barrels of 
beer or other liquids 
from the cellar and 
keep them pure and 
fresh, down to the 
last glass. Flat Beer 
8 never known 
where it is used. No 
live saloon can af 
ford to be without it 
» It will pay for its 
cost ina short time. 
For descriptive cata 
logue and price, to 
any address, apply to 


“THE STANDARD PUMP MANUF’G CO.” 
215 Centre Street, New York. 
Agents wanted in everv town and city. Address as above for 
full particulars. Mention THe JupGE. 















T have a positive 
remed or the 
above disease; by 


its use thousands 
cases of the worst kind and of long standing have been cured. Indeed, 
pt. 4 is my faith in itsefficacy,thatl willsend TWO BOTTL ES FRE. Ez. 
together with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. 
Give Express and P, O. address DR, T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl 5t., 


Franklin Square Lithoeraphic 7" 


—:$TEAM LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTERS:— 
FINE COLOR WORK A SPECIALTY. 
PHOTO-LITHOGRAPHIC REPRODUCTIONS. 


Estimates Carefully Prepared. 


324, 326 and 328 Pearl St., 
—NEW YORK— 











GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER'S 


Breaklast Cocca. 


Warranted absoledtely pure 
Cocoa, from which aw excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
eal. . It is delicious, nouris ng, 
strengthening, casily digested, and 
admirably adapted fox invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 








Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


AKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass. 
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COMSTOCK, THE MODERN ST. PATRICK. 





